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SISTERS

| By KATHLEEN NORRIS

Author of “Josselyn's Wife”
(Copyright. 1918, by Kathisen Norrin.)

=1 STARTS THE ATORY
T:?:"lﬂﬂ‘klﬂm‘. Ms two daugh-
Dﬂl‘“u and Ch , and Ma niece,
bere, lve together in the .California
[ Lo and  Petor Joyee, their
comea and poes al will
vein Liopd, a visiting engineer, r:-
s to Charry. Peler hax a aia ;j:
. a he realizes that this (s actua
- Anne and Justin Little marry.
Jm"' continued her visit after the
A Peter tells Al that he
r::l lm-ird another twoman ?:“dd y::;
oyes marriage fo her, Thea nm;
‘i ts to Cherry (hat she had betier
?..m to her husband. f’ffd’r‘"d’nw"q
L4 to the atation with Alls, @et in
e Cherry,” Peter said, opening
5,:'.'1‘“]- of the seat beside his own,
w#poctor, we'll be back in about an
M":ND HERE IT CONTINUES

uWrr}ImIT Cherry " hI" futher
11 with a rueful amile.
-‘\vu;:ut Cherry " Peter echoed,

avely. p
wi‘r”:-'::gh‘:;rt at Chen;‘r t!‘l:;' :ndft’;u:‘on!
thing tha
;:pr:;nlrgrl: :'!'rl):?l' .hm‘lhr months—never
“I;fp torgot. He wore a rough ll':lllrl;:
ﬂ-.g contume today, & Sunday, an .
was halfway up the porch steps, ready

earry bags to the walting motorcar.
']21. eyen wore fixed upon har with lo:rer;
hing ®o yearninmg, so laving, so trou Fh
: thelr gasze that a thrill wﬁnt throu
Icnr.prr\- from head to foot. o Inntant l\_r
averted his look, turned to the oar,

imbled with the gears; they were n:'l..
fe wan to drive them nll tha way n.
auenllto; - Allx co}:nn&hmul Joyously
ity of the day,
w:":p'r,:::',hpl?:tl’trirnly into a hat that|
« all big datales, was sllent for A while.
ut when Allx and Anne commenced arn
nterested mnver;iutlnn li?ullli;o' buck seat,
pald regre :
‘"7'3:'1“1'391. to go away this time! '_5
alnd it more even than the first time!

Petor, odging smoothly about an wide
bius puddle, nodded sympatheticaliy, buy
lh!‘ln:rlu;u?t'lfi.:r' # ('.her;_\' “t!:io": 1dle

" Bhe knew that the subject wans
wrln:c:“;rnfa one, bul was irreslatibly Im-
ursus it
”'!!R(Iu:?-”nm Wtar, after n silence
Inng enough to make her feel asnmmed
“"\"er:mf'l-hr young man lives In Ml
Valley, right nesr home!" elucldated
“"-Tm"': Alix’s yosmg man?” he asked,
emueet. " yout®
fell, aren

“I Eon’t krow, K've never been any
one's young raan,” gald Peter,

"Whoever the woman who treated you
meanly is—1 hate her!"” Cherry began
agnin, “Unless,” she added, "unless se:
was very young, and you naver told

This time he did mot anawer at ail,
and they spun along In utter wsilence.
But when they were nearing Saugalito,
Cherry sald fimonat timidly:

“I think oerhaps It would make her
happy—and proud, to know that you
sdmired her, Peter. I don't know who

sho (s, of course, but almost any. woman
would feel that. This visit, somehow,
has made =18 feel am (f you and- 1 had
really bogun a new friendship on ou
own account, not just the old friend-
mhip.  And 1 shall often think of that
talk wo had a week ago, and—think of
you, too.

“Nen-next time you fall In love I hope
sou will be luckler !"

Slience, But he gave her his qulok,
triendly amile. Cherry dared not spenk
Agnin,

“Last stop—all out !" Alix exclaimed,
*You get tickets, Peter, Hurray, there's
Martin ™

Unexvectedly Martin's big figure came
townrd them from the ferry gate, Some
ore frem the mine had to be assayed In
fan Franeisco, and he had volunteered
to milie the trip so that he might meet
his wife und bring her back with him
to Rad Creek
hands In the city, he had croescd the
bay for the pleasure of the return trip
with Cherry. He met them bumlnily.
There wis A little confuslon of greetin
a]:mt good-hyn. Alix and Peter watohe
the

me hanging on his |

othera at the ralling untll the ferrv- |

boat turned. Martin nmiled over Anne's |
end ; Cherry, both little whno-g:m-m|

ands on the rall, blus eyes and a glint
of bright halr uhowln% under the daislens
on her hat, her small re enveloped In
& big loows coat, looked ns.if she would
itke to ery agnin.

“It must be fun to be married, and go
off to strange places with your beau'"
Allx declded. “I'm hungry, Petor; lat'sn
Fo over there and treat ourselves to fried

oysters !"

“Lat’'s go home.'" ha sald, unsympa-
thrlli;:ill\' "I'm not hungry.*

“Oh,

very well!" Allx agreed, airily,
umpln inte the mseat eside him.
‘Though what has given you m grouch I
really am nt a losa to Imagine ! she
&dded under her breath,

"I don't hear you!"
who was suddenly rushin

“You weren't intended to!" ghe shout-
ed back. And unti] th(:ly were halfway
home, and Alix laughed out in sudden

shouted Peter,
the engina

thame and good-nature not another word
wns epoken. The hrlsht weathear had
cloud wan spreading over the sky

"Love me,

“Not always!" he answerasd, briefly
and nincersly., Fog wan creeping over
chill, A memory of ths mlt—envotofmd
figurs and the blue azu that smalled

e
ing his heart.

'Listen," Allx agaln. ‘“Let's
Eu KO up to your house to eat?"

Sllence.

play duets all evening!"

‘LAttle and Anne coming brck ' Peter
asked, unwillingly,

¥ with the Quelque-
choses—those  bright-faced,
cousing of his," Allx answered,

I don't know that I've got anything
up there to eat!" Poter sald, gloomily,
#uddenly with her Incorrigible childish-
ness of expression. “Kow's got ogrs
new thing 1 was telllmg vou about—It'y
dnliclous Oh, and an’ onlon—" ghe
wHe has an onlon,"

What dish? he anked, Inttrested In
lu_ruqn reverie,

‘Well, you fry a chopped onlon.” Allx

4 eggs—" In another moment they
Wern deep In cullnary details,

<Yilley, and he and Cherry had a amall
houss In Req Creek, the only town of
In & frult-farming and dairy reglon and
looked its prettiest on the opring eve-
custs wera In leaf and ready to bloom,
And tha first frult h!oulomn’wara BoAt-

changed suddenly, and a wet spring
Petor?' Allx asked, sud-
denl
the marshes, the alr was full of damp
wistfully under & daisled hat was wring-
an
op for dad, it's going to pour. And
'"Wa ean
Allx added, temptingly.
"No; they're dinin
freckled
CDon—aay " Allx  snid, brightening
fnd cronm, hasn't he? I'll make that
broke off in eoncern.
Peter admitted,
Enits of himself, as Allx fell Into a rap-
lt:--f]:m. "and then you have a Iot of hard-
Ol
Martin's work was In ths Contra Conta
iny slze near the mine, Fed Creek wns
hing when Cherry saw it first. The lo-
tered In snowy whiteness up and down

the valley,

l_Is r little house was a cottuge with a
porch running noroms the front whares
windows jooked

out from the sitting
nt bedroom, )
® dark little bathroom
e front bedroom with
r_bedroom, w little din-

room and the fro
theme rooms wera
that connected th
mnother smalle

Ink room and a kitchen Almont all th
(L]

houses in Red Cresk wora dtwllﬂn!:nI ox-

copt In minor part :

leulars, of thi
!\u_! this partioular spscimen w:n older

wian chipped and
room busin wan
thers wero odd hotﬂ

8 partly full of ghos
Pollsh and fnk and |
thire; and on the lhe‘l ved Of e el

ves of the trian-

ul 3
RuUlar ¢ NE room were cut

lonet In the ding
and folded pleces of o

potted white
NE:ZJ::hin‘ ‘mur'\-l'uhlnn. had I‘E;ll’j:li;
l\\-\'ui!lhg r':“mr' en_and bedroom whils

her onrrival,
the accumulated dishes in
tho scattered shirts and po
L wan & cold, raw morn
went to and fro briskly,
he nirtight stove

and keeping a good
the kitehen, and
Wilely and efMelent A she
Aftor a luneh, for w
Prained ang applauded in
the old honeymoon
market, passing bl
Rounes 1ilke her ow
Yards where

and attaeked
the nink, and
llara bravely.
Ing, and
burn!n. rub-
in the nitting
t;?;]nd ﬂ::' o
£ house-

did mso, i
hich she was
nomething of
od {0

room,
hg In

WAY, ahe walk
ocks  of ather |ittle
n. with bare door-
nipped chrysanthemums
poles, and “where Iy
- puddles of water, and plef:lni
altarnated regularly, ™ Other
ed ut Cherry with

th "
the n,w.mmu.‘ Bud .a!
3 t

e

¥

drems with especial genl and aminbility
She  rememberod llzle old necessities,
bacon and lard and gugar and matohes;
fhe ricoverad the kitchen oloock from ita
Pping of newspaper, and wound It
find set it on the sink shelf; ahe =
busy with & hundred improvements an
ﬁ:mnncn;lm:uh- almont :nn tired, l':h!g
ome to dinner, to sit u
und' -;:u:ro It with him. X a
" wa In the dinl room W
Cherty yawne over her 't‘I!mrL .Rd
joue BT and aching to raturn o the
g tohen with platey and sliver, glasnes
hld A, to shuke the tablscloth, to
lle and wash ang wipe and put AwAy
he china, to brush the floot and the
Btove, and do the Just wiping and wrlnf-
1hth and to turn out the gan, and go In
1nMar l1'.l11ll|- beside the alrtight stove.
Artln handed her hulf hin r and
Fhornr took it, realizing wuhmgurful
ndiffersnce that thore Was n sireak o
B00t on one cuff, and that her hands were
affected by grense and hot water,
Bhe read jokes and reoipes and an-
Awarn to correspondents, and small odl-
torial fillors as to the number of nut-

mega consumed In China yearly, and the
?l_mn and olroumstancea of the oldest
IVing man in England. A new novel

Was In her bedroom, but she was too
‘omfortable and too tired to go get it,
rone, ynwning and stum-
bed, Hreakfast must

Y ,;g...m._;r._tw&

MNOW ARE YOUL ? VR o

MY BOY= | KNEW

q'##& Tr%

THE GUMPS—Look Who's Here R ¥ i — e gy g 77k maKe TS SAFE

NOW DOBS |T FEEL To BE. RICN T TNERY

TO STARYT WiITH

SHE MANDRED ME A
TRUNK CHECK - IT6
BAD SIGN~ |7

BSS5 1S THE TALK OF PLOOMINGTON

)

LAUVGH AT YOU- | ALWAYS STk

Yau'd &EY THNERE

U=WELL*BEING RICH HASKT
- NGED

-

LOOKS LIKE A
LONG STAY

ANY

past 7, for Mar-

tin left for t
NAd & e dh:r.mlm at 8, and she had
ke rnn‘.mw weeks the novelty lasted |

. was enthusiastic about |
everything. She looked out ncross her
dishpan at green flelds and the brkine
ning of the farms: she spw the lilacs
burat into fragrant plumes on the bare
branches of her dooryard trees; spring |
E:f‘h::’ l‘!:i whola worl:l‘l hwllhhlovel ltlmu.

a8 young, an ealthy, and too
busy to ba homesick ¥

Martin left the house at 8 and was
Usuully at home at 5. He would pome-
Imea come Into her kitchen while &he

finished dinner, and tel] her about the
f:);h and then suggested that they goO

0 “plotures"
Cherry and Alix
father Into this

At night. But although
often had coaxed thelr
dissipation In Mil] val-

ley, It was different there, whe found.
Thut was a amall colony of oity pmrp'le.
the theatye was small,” and  the flims

('uz:trully Belected, One mat with one's
neighbors and friends. But here In Red
Croek the theatre was a draughty barn,
and the farm workers, big men, odoroun
of warm, acld mrnplrnllnn, pushed in
laughing and noley; the films wers of
& different charagter, too, and ndver-
tinad hg{frilhlml eolored posters at the
doars, artin himself 4id not like them ;
Indead, he ana Cherry found little to
ke in elther the paanle or tha town,

t wam n typleal rallroad town of
Callfornin, 1t was fiat, dusty, amll It
bulldings of wood. There weres some
2000 souln in Red Croek; two or three
#lotes, A b.k"t; from which the orude
odor of baking brend bupst every night:
saloons. warehouses, a smithy, a butcher
ehop open only two daye o week, o Chl-
nese laundry from which epium-tainted
steam fssued all day and al night; cat-
tle sheds, pepper troes, wheat barns, and
a hotal of raw pine, with & narrow bed-
room represented by every ons of the
forty narrow windows In ita upper ator-
les, and a lower foor decornted with
aplttoons, Back of the crowded main
Btreel wag another
Main street's
tiful,

Here wna unother enloon, mnd
rooms above it, and meveral disreputa-
ble cottages about which Cherry some-

times saw odd-looking women.

Not every one In Red Creek WAS poor,
by any means. It was avdistriot bursting
With prosperity ; all summer long wheat
and fruit and butter and beer poured
through It out Into the world, Down the
road o mile or two, and back toward the
far hille, were comfortable ranches
whers trees planted fifty years before
had grown te mammoth proportions, and
Whers the women of the famlly cultl-
vated gardens. Every family had ples
nnd cattie and fine horses, and mud-spat-
tered motorears were familiar sights In
Red Creek's strosts,

Cherry used to wonder why anybody
who could live elsewhers llved hers,
When some of the ranch girls told her
that they always did thelr shopping In
San Franclgeo, she marveled that they
could veconclle themaelves to come home,

The days went on and on, each bring-
Ing its round of dishes, beds, sweaping.
marketing, folding and unfolding table-
cloths, going baok and forth between

kitchen and dining room.
Mnartin's hreakfust wns elther
promptly served and well cooked, In

which case Martin was silently satisfled,
or It was late and a fallure, when he
was wvery articulately disgusted: in
either cane Cherry was left to clenr and
wash and plan for another meal in
four hours more. Bhe soaked frult, beat

| up eake, chopped boxes Into kindlingm,

hoated a kettls of water and another
kettle of water, dragged sheets from the
bed only to replace them, filled dishes
with food only to find them empty and
rendy to wash again,

"I got slek of it!" she told Martin

"Well, Lord!" he exclaimed. “Don't
you think everybody doea? Don't I get
kek of my work? You ought to have
the responsibility of It all for a while!”

His tone was numorously reproving
rather than unkind. But such a spasch
would Ml Cherry's eves with tenrs, and
cause her to go about the house all
morning with a heavy heart,

Bhe would find herself looking
thoughtfully at Martln in theses dayas,
atudying him as if he wers an utter
stranger, It bewlldered her to fesl
that he actually was no more than that.
after two years of marriage. She not
only dld not know him, but she had a
bafMed eeass that the very nearness of
thelr unlon preventad her from seelng
him fairly. She knew that she did him
Injustice In her thoughts,

It must be Injustice, decided Cherry.
For Martin seemed to her less olever,
lomn just, loss Intelligent, and less gen-
erous than the average man of her ac-
quaintance. And yet he did not seem
to Impress other people In the way he

nrepsed her,

!m‘l-lle “wn! extraordinnrily healthy, and
hnd smnll sympnthy for {liness, weak-
ness, for the unfortunate, and the com-
plaining. Ha wan scrupulously elean, and
Chorry adiled that to his credit, nlthnut.h
the necesalty of seeing that Martin's
bath, Martin's shaving water, and Mar-
tin's olean linen wers ready complicated
her dutfes somewhat. He was not In.
terested In the affalra of the day; poll-
ties, raforms, world movements gen-
erally found him Indifferent, but he
would oceastonally favor his wife with
a nudden opinlon as to China or intenalve
tarming or Lioyd's shipping. Bhe knew
when he Aid this that he was quounhn
He whistlad cver his dressing. rend the
nt bronkfnst, and was gone, At

paper Lwah gone Al
yn ho ruahed In, alwiys Inte, 1 ]
R;)r: junch appreclatively, and was gonhe

4 At night ho was usually tired,
:‘Rllli::eﬂ to quarrel about emall matters,
= ove of tha new poal.
inolined to disnpprove th
tlons of the bedroom furnlturz, or ]
wiy Cherry's halr was dressed,

Ha loved to play poker and waa hoa-
pitable to o ecirtaln extent. He would
whintle and joke over the preparations
for m rarehit after o game, and would
willingly walk five block for beer |If
Chorry had forgotten (o get It. On
Sunday he liked to wea her prettily
gowned ; and now and then they motored
with his friende from the mine; more
often walkad, ate A hearty chicken din-
ner, and went to a cold supper in the
nelghborhaod, with “Five Hundred" to
follow. At ten thelr hostesa would flut-
ter Into her kitchen; there would be
lamonada and bear and rich layer cake.
Than the men would begin to match
poker hands, and the women to discuss
babiss in low tones

Chaorry never saw her husband so ani-
muted or go Interested ns when men
he had known before chanced to drife
into town, men from Nevada or from El
Nido, or men he hud known in eollege,

They would disouss personalities,
would shout over recollected good timaes,
would alap cach other on the back and
lanugh tirelesaly.

Bhe thought him an extremely a(m.
oult man to live with, and wan Wngered
when her hints to this effect led him to
remark that she was the “limit.” "They
had a serious q’tiurral one day, when he
told her that she wns the mont aelfish
and spolled woman he had ever known,
Ha called her aglentlon to the other
women of the town, bhusy, contented
womm, sending children off to school,
settling bables down for naps in sunn
dooryards, cooking and laughing an
hurrying to f.pd fro, ,

“Yes, and ok at them!" Cherry sald
with rdady tears. “Shabby, thin, tired
all the time!

}ommm:mn TOMORROW)
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| KHow (T—— I'M
DiceInC For CAPT KI
TREASURE — THEY SAY.
HE BURIED T AROCUND

- THere AT
ANY CLAMS
ARIUVND HERE

— \WNHAT S THAY
Poor B DOING

4 THERE 7 —Diccin’

— AND
SAY HE PLANTED
A KEC or RUM

WiTH THiS Bulcen

ntrest, beside which |
muddy ugliness was bheau- |

PATHETIC FIGURES

The Young Lady Across the Way

By Fontaine Fox i

SCHOOL DAYS

WHERE DID
HE ©0 ? ' HE's GOT
74 To OPEN UP THAT

77\, TRUNK BECAUSE THis'
SIMPLY 518_1'

wo_in!

&
z

r"’

The sauug lady across the way
says what she hopes is that {t will
be a clean, dignified campalgn with
no resort to personalities and wvo
exchange of amenities between the
candidates,

THe §ANOS of
m“»&"ﬂmgﬂ' ‘L“:E‘imu T

.I Senerinn

Coprrisht, 1020, vy Pubite Lodeer co.  BY Hayward

OAE THING ABOUT THIS COUNTRY PLACE -
ITS SO QUIET AN’ DEAD THAT I Kaow
I WOANT BE SERN IF T SLIP OUT
AN’ TAKE MY MORAING DEW BATH
FOR MY . COMPLEXIOA,

MRS BROWA -‘You Toud
THE GOSPEL TRUTH IN

ADVER:'TISEMENT ALLRIGHT
You 'SURE GoT THE

FRESHEST MILK I
EVER SAW !

A e
NonES WoRK iR T

A

BED A
]

ND TE
FOUR =~ AND N O

0 TTL TO GO TO THOMF AwFL
5';:;'% 23 Por CANF ¥ MOVIES . OR Yo EAT ANY ™ *
SOPHIE | — CAND Yy —

SEVEN AND OF AT
orreRTUNITY

U DON'T WANMA .
co‘nhw.m.l‘wfr




